.than a toy

The Wonderful Story of Hulda Joy, Whose Magic Words Freed the Prince Charming From a Genie’s Terrible Spell After H

I .

“THEY SAW IN THE CENTRE OF THE CIRCLE A MOST TERRIBLE CREATURE”

Her Little Nephew's Burring Curiosity to See a Real Old-Time Monster

Has a Terrifying, Th

NCE there was a boy named Al-
bert Joy, who had the smartest
parrot that I ever saw. This
bird could talk just as naturally
as most boys and girls, and by

that I do not mean that he merely re-

peated words and phrases like most par-
rots, but he seemed to know what words
and nhrases meant, and used them intelli-
gently, so that people were almost fright-
ened at some of the things he s»id, for
it really seemed like magi

Ha would answer a question just like a
human being would, and answer it as eor-
rectly, too. He knew the names of all
the people who came to the house, all of
the servants and the dogs, and would ad-
dress them Dy name. Of course he had all
the little tricks of imitating dogs barkiug,
kittens erying and the like, as well as a
great gift for whistling, singing and
laughing, but these he seemed to do enly
to amuse folks, and he did not seem to
consider them as serious matters as other
parrois do.

The name of this asccomplished bird
was Grits, and I've »ften wondered how
he came to be so named, but no one in
the Joy family knew, as he had been sold
to Mr. Joy by a sailor, who said he had
bought him on the Island of Madagasecar.

Grits wes not kept in a cage, but was al-
lowed to go anywhere he pleased, all over
the house, and no matter where you were
you would suddenly be startled by hearing
a volce at your elbow speaking something,
maybe poectry or some funny joke, when
you knew no person was in the room but
yourself.

Albert’'s father was a manufacturer of
safety pins, and very rich, indeed, and his
son was brought up to have everything
he wanted, so that he was a very happy
boy wmnst of the time. He had more toys
store, and the very finest
kind; engines that went by real steam or
e¢lectricity, for instance, electric batteries,
chemicals, ponies, pets, books—in fact, I
couldn't tell rou anything that boy didn't

have,
Studied the Black Art

Oue day his aunt Hulda arrived home
from college, where she had been study-
ing for ten or fifteen yvears, and she came
to stay at thelr house. The wvery same
day that Aunt Hulda came Mr. Joy lost
all his money, and hecame a very poor
man, because he hal invested his for-
tune in a patent potato-paring machine,
which would not work at all. He did not
tell Alhert that he was now a poor man,
and wo.'d have to begin ail over agaia
to make a million or two, but I:e hid all
his grief, 2nd talked to Hulda just 2s if
nothing had happened. She was delighted
to get home after all these years of hard
study. She kept walking around the house
and speaking about all the old famiiiar
objeets,

“And here {2 dear old Grits!” she cried,
*“It Jdoes me good to see him again. Ah,
I wish that i coula learn as easily and
remmember as well as vou, dear Grits! I
would not iave had to study more than
eight or nine years, then.”

“Well, it's all over,” said Mr. Joy, “and
now you are home again. Tell me now,
what have you learned in ill these years
at the Woman's College at Hentown?
What do you know that's useful?”

“Oh, many things, brother dear. I have
fearned plain and fancy cooking, psschol-
ogy, Sanscrit verbs, Polynssian folklore,
banjo playing and magic.” ;
What kind of magie?
bringing bowls of
like Professor

“Magic?
tricks and
from nothiug,
asked Mr. Joy.

“sh, no indeed: nothing of that sort, for
that is only juggling. [ have studied the
Black Art-—real, gen gic! For five
years now I've s nothing but
anclent and musty books that treat of
demouts, wizards, vampires, gnomes, genie
ond famiilar spirits. Now I am a grad-
uate, and 1 c¢an, if a wish, summon a
genle, for instance, and make him obey
iy speil.”

“That’s great,” said Mr. Joy,
cours¢ he thought = was just joking.)
“I wizgh you would just call up one with a
lot of morey, for I have bills to pay to-
morraw.”

“I would do so, but I am afraid he wonll
frighten you,” she answered, with a
laugh.

“Ha zeouldn't frighi~c me!” cried Albert,
“Ang f =ish yon would call a
that T coild see just what ont .
Please, Lunt Hulda, de!™

“Now wouldn't a genie be angry—a zreat
enormous genie, about fifty feet high and
thonsands of years old—to find that 1
bad summoned him just to let a little 4
seo what he looked ifke?
see, Huida hadl been ay fr
didn't knew that A
asked for. Me tcased r all the evering
until he went to bed to show him a genie;
he didn't care what kind or how big, as
long as he was a ! genle like the ones
he had read . about i the “"Arabtan
Nights.” He was sure any ope would be
herrible ewougzh to eotisfy him, and as
leng as his aunt was able to Yoss them,
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he couldn't see why she wouidn't oblige
him.

Aunt Hulda did not tell him nor his
father that, although she had learned all
about bossinrg d
mons and
things, she
never had courage
enough to call ¢ne
upe aad try to
boss him. She
was just as afraid
as could be to see
one,and you would
have thought she
had mnever studied
anything at all
about them. Some-
times she wouls
brace up : say
“Now, i just
campel one to ap-
pear and obey my
commands! but
when she opened
her mouth to
speak the words,
to utter the awful
spell that compels
a demon or genie
to appear, she
would be unable
evern w0 whisper,
and so she had
never seen any-
thing but the pic-
tures of genie in
the Book of Magile
that she studied

She really didn't
know whether

they looked like
these pictures or
not. In faet, it is
hard to sa; what
good all her stud-
fes  would have
done her if Albert
had not teased and
teased to see a de-
mon or a genie.
He had never
been refused 7
thing before,
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and
he wouldn’t let up
until he got what

he wanted; s
every hour in the
day he begged and
coaxed his aunt to
get out her charms
and ineantations
and Summon
something from
the world of fairy
tales. He made
his aunt's life a
burden, and one
day just to satisfy
him a little she
showed him the
300K, .0f - Mag

containing all t
spells ‘and reciy
for preducing

«

he

«
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made up her mind that now thai she was
in for it she would have the very best or
none at all. - Then she sent Albert out to
cut a wiliow wand two feet two inches
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Had Been a Tiny Green Parrot for Thousands of Years

Zamm, Zumm! Appear, Allah-polazar, into a little yellow dog right before their placed marble statues and gold fountzins his net z put b i
appear; I summon thee!” eyes! The littie dog erept behind Hulda fijled w st re yns that genie wa T
She didn’t make one mistake, and then as if for protection, and she begged the and tigers chained to crystal p mere man get t f
she repeated the spell to dismiss the ge- 8enie to restore him to his right shape. the most wonderful birds flew & When they h ‘

pie, as follows: The monster as yet did not know whether The whole found themselves ;
“Squattimos vamoseo, Sambaquisumbil- Hulda could punish him as Solomon used aroused changes he made, the ‘ !i"f 8t -

lico mucilagine. Exit Allah-pol-azar. All 1o do or not, and so he was rather afraid he didn't like anybody's looks he I;A:'rll(‘,:,'"\_‘,:lf{' e

overt of her, and he turned Mr. Joy into @ man him into something, and Fulda was kept "k\'e:\: g <
This she had all right, also. and she ggain in another moment. busy begging to undo his mis Bay ; ‘V; r

breathed easier, and, taking up the
branches of dried Rhismagistro plant in
her jeft and the willow wand in her right
hand, she stepped inside of the charmed
cirele.

smoke rose to the ceiling and Grits sneezed fountwain, which, of course,
all over the carpet'ar
Hulda cried:
quick or we will be drowned
genie changed it back to a table, and then
Hulda ran up to her room, and, stepping

again, she repeated the words of the sum-
moning spell. As she said, “Appear, Al-
lah-pol-azar; I summon thee!” there was
an awful clap of thunder that shook the
house to the cellar, and all was dark for
an instant, then a brilliant light filled the
room, and they saw in the centre of the
circle a most terrible creature! He was
not an immense being like those in the
pictures, but a dwarf, black and mis-
shapen, with horns like a genie's and
eves, too, but as to everything else he
was completely different and very unsatis-
factory indeed. He loked at them with an
evil smile for a few minutes before he
spoke, then he said:

“You have summoned me, and I have
come. I am Allah-pol-azar, the great and
only. Monarch of wide and deep, of lofty
and low. Mistress of the secret spell, I
salute thee! What are thy commands? I
am to obey thee in all things or fear the
anger of Solemon.”

Now, neither Hulda nor Albert had
thought of having any commands ready,
they had been so busywith the spells, and
she stammered a while before she said:
“Er-we haven't any orders just at the
mement. The fact is, we just wanted to
see if you would answer the spell.”

“To test my devotion and my promise,
ah,” the genie smiled. “You are, no doubt,
the daughter of Solomon, wise maiden,
and this the Prince of Israel, who stands
beside thee without the circle. Well, you

“I wished to show you my power,” he
said, grinning.
every kind of animal there is in the Zoo
if I wished.”
She lighted the plant, and as the th

dismi the demon. She repeated several mound upon the flogr to the top of her &
words and then stopped. She had for- head. He made her sit by him while Al-

gotten
stroyed.

That night the genie said he would take
Mr. Joy's bedroom to sleep in, and Mr.
Joy slept with Albert.
was not fine enough for Mr. Genie, so he
chapged the walls to pure
with diamonds ard rubles as big as egss,
as well
pearls like
most dazzlingly beautiful place you could
imagine, and made Albert’'s eyes blink as but jus
he looked
genie was in bed. But he was not, for he to her.
had risen and was walking ar
neighborhood looking at the houses. When all have
he came in it was breakfast time, and he was.
sat down;
dishes, so he
Arabian foed.

He said he found much fault with the finally induced th
front of the house, as it did not look rich to see the wh
enough, and after breakfast he went out Ara
and altered it to the
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egan to squirt
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e it back think it over, and just to show
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rubies, s
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her how
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for her he suddenly
enormouns pile of
hires and other very
*ar, heaped in a

ide of the charmed ciréle began to re-
at several words of the spell that would

the spell and the book was de- bert got his camera ready.

made the flash (but no one new how) by
L which the picture was take He wanted
A House of Gold and Diamonds to learn all about photography, and he trying to u
was In such a hurry to see th ‘ture pretiy soen he t
that lzw\mnl-ln'z ‘wait for it to ¢ lop, gle, and then to vav
gold all set despair, kept the e e of s SO MM g AuySies
£ " . the magic circle of 7 was a little bit af
: I.hr:n and herbs smoking and sms« lling & other charm or ing
as cme;::‘ldg auq sapphires :1{:'1 day in the hope ht st that would do thi
marbies for size. It was the (}enl_" ‘member the he went sound asl A
dismiss h-pol-azar at to try to remember the w
> ks_‘;\l t that would !
3 se, they wouldn't come when she found th
None of the family knew what more than two or three
und the the geme had threatened, or “Alas! 1
ve been as uncomfor as she gave my

On the contrary, Albert I >
but he didn’t like American all manner of guestions of the geni
changed everything to his home and the ti h he had wil

been so great and so that he nette.

monster to “¥You don't
genie tribe in f: and look
ia Felix. Tt 1anner in which Allah- the foot of the
most magnificent pel-azar did this was simply to move the for the
house in some and nobod
mysterious way, _Oh, Grit
ext ti she asked.
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which the oldtime
wizards and necro-
mancers used. It was filled with

pictures of great black, horned. winged
and tailed monsters, some chained to mar-
ble pillars by old King Solomon,
genie cuarmer, or fiying to obéy a sum-
mons like Maddin's or carrying off some
ill-fated creature to his abode, but ail of
them immens> and very horrible to look
at. Their awful red eyves med like
those of the royval Bengal tis and they
each seemed to have mare than two rows
of the very sharpest teeth in their ugly
mouths.

But the pict s did not frighten
as Aunt Bulda had ted them to do.
They only appetite and de-
sire for ge . at sed all the more.
He took the box a bit afraid, and
opening it, pointed out the she was
to sayv, and begged her to s them, and,

the boss

4

Albert,

in fact, was just going to $ a spell him-
celf, when she grabbed the book away

from him. Nobody knows what would
have happened if Albert in his ignor
had said a spell and mixed it up in some

: w pronounced the big words wrong,
he might have summoned not one
genie, but ¢ hole company of them, for,
as you will see, the spel the old book
worked all! right when uttered by the
proper } n.

Thete

nee

speils in

have answered
toubt far more troublesoms
whe finally came., hecause a
eviis is worse than a singie one.

gie ¢ ril,” though, could he heen worse
than t one that befel them, when at
last int Hulda gave in and saild she

j eall up a ge She had grown
of Albert’s p 1gs, and perhaps
arcely hoped that the genie would
anyway, for he surely was a

nulsance.
Albert was delighted, and hurried to
gét his camery” for he wanted to take a
picture of the genie just as he arrived in
the room. His aunt got cur heér book and
looked up 2 recipe for summoning an
Arabian genie of the first class, fof she

long. for that was the very first essential.
he was going she read the book,
and on his return she said he must go to
the drug store for several things wnich
she had to burn in order to prepare the
room for the arrival of the genie. He
made ker look carefully to see if she had
it down all the things, for he .didn't
ant to spend the evening running around
the ingredients and lose the show.
'hen she sgelected the name of the genie
that she would call, nd decided to sum-
mon Allak-pol-azar, who was a fierce and
awful being in Solomon's time, but who
I:ad never been heard of since.

When Albert returned with the herbs
and perfumes she had a lot of pots, ket-
tles and pans arranged in a circle around
the room, and the things he brought Wwere
placed in them. Soon the room was filled
with the scent of rare herbs burning, for
she lighted them all, and sweet perfumes
from Ceylon, Borneo, Brazil and Hoho-

s, which caused old Grits to sneeze.

A Terrible Genie Arr wes

“Everything is ready,” said Aunt Hulda,
trembling a great deal, now that the
dreaded moment had arrived. I don't
know, after all, whether I'will have cour-
age to say the words when 1 step into the
circle of incantation. Here is the Book of
Magic. You see, these are the magic
words that will summon a demon and
these below are the ones you must say to

portant as his coming. Now, you hoid
the bock and I will repeat the words to see
if I have them correctly, for I can't take
the book intp the magic circle. If I make
a mistake, even in one syllable, all is
spoiled and the genie will not zppear.”

Albert heid the old book, and Aunt
Hulda repeated these awful words very
carefully and slowly:

“Arismagistum, Alimony Barracouta,
Bismuth, Carara, Dolichocephalo Squim-
kumio, (d, Monamike Sophisticalismus,
Sequitor-quamus, obiter Hytaspes, Zimm,

send him away again, for that is ag im-.

HE TURNED A PALE PEA GRZEN AS GRITS GOT TO THE END OF THE INCANTATION

see, I am true to my pledge to your great
and royal father, and I come in answer
Lo your conjuration.”

“Oh, no; I am not the daughter of Solo-
mon!” cried Hulda; “‘in fact,
even distantly related to him—" ¢

“Then he has given thee command of}
ons bf the air,” said the genie. §
I got thé spell from this book
which is one of our text books at college,
replied Hulda. “Don’t you know that
smon has been dead for, oh, thousands
of years?”

“Solomon dead!” cried the genie in
amazement. “and Alah-pol-azar is still
alive and kicking! Hoioray! What did hi
royal beneficence die of? And you say
you got the spell from this beok?” He
picked it up and read a page. “That's
all rubbish,” he said, and threw it into
the fiames of the herbs that burned in a

pol. *“So old Solomon is dead, and 1 am
free! Well, I am obliged to you, young

lady, wheever you are, for you have re-
leased me from a dire and uncomifortable
spell put on me by the King. I have been
Iying under a mountain of iron for I don’t
know how long,’ but your spell lifted it
and freed me.” He looked in the mirror
and started back. *is this Allah-pol-
azar?” he cried. *“Oh, what an octrage!
I have shrunk to nothing during the ages
I have been imprisoned! I was the largest
genie in all Genieville once, and now look
at me! Why, I am a dwarf!”

After a while he recovered from his di
tress, and he walked around the room :
asked all sorts of questions about ev
tking he saw, for, of course, almost every
thing was entirely new to a genie tha
had been buried under an iron mountain
since the time of Solomon, and then he
went downstairs. Mr. Joy was terribly
frightened when he saw him, and when
Hulda told him who he was he was worse
than frightened.

When the genie saw how Mr. Joy trem-
bied he grinned with glee, and, touching
him on the shoulder, he spoke, and in the
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THE MONOGRAM WORD
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In last week’s number was presented the names of cities in monogram. They were 0 ¢l 3
home, a seat of learning, the location of a revolut ry battle, a State capiial named after 1 statesma
of culture, a national capital named after its own country, the capital of a Southern State, and a modern city nams
an anciett one. They were Lincoin, Ithaca, Concord, Bismarck, Boston, Mexico, Atlanta and Troy. The monograms -

sented above when deciphered spell the names of battles of the civil war



